The History of King Lear. 

Enter Steward. 

StewMy Lord of G locefier hath conueyed him hence, 

Some fiueor fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doner t where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends, 

Corn.Ge t horfes for your miftris. 

Gw.Farwcll fweet Lord and fitter. 

£ xit GoHiOnd Haft , 

Corn.Edmttnd farwell : go feefce the traitor Glocefter, 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice.yct our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controlc ; who’s there, the traitor? 


Enter G beefier fir ought in hj two or three . 
l&g.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

C<?r».Binde fall: his corky armes. 

Gloft . What meanes your Graces,good my friends confide?. 
You are my guefts,do me no foule play friends. 

Com.Binde him I fay. 
tfe£.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

<?/<?yLVnmercifullLadyasyouare,Iamtrue. 

Corn. To this chairebinde him,villaine thou (halt find 

Glofi . By the kindc Gods tis moft ignobly done, toplucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg.So white, and fuch a T raicor, (my chin, 

<?/of?.Naughty Lady,thcfc haircs which thou doftrauilh no 
Will quicken and accufe thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands^my hofpitablc fauours 
You (hould not ruffell thus,what will you do ? 

Corn . Come fir,what letters had you late ftom Franec ? 

^e£.Befimpleanfwerer,forweknow the truth, : 

Corn. And what confederacy haue you with thetraitorslate y 

footed in the kin gdomc? V «« i i 

J\eg. To whole hands haue you fenttbc lunattckcking. 


The Hiftory of King Lear . 

C/o/.Ihauea letter gucflingly fet downe, 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart. 

And not from one oppofed. 

Cor»,Cunning. 

Reg.i\nd falfe. 

Cow.Where haft thou fetu the King ? 

G loft. To ‘Doner . 

Reg. Wherefore to DoUer ? waft thou not charg d at perill 

Corn. Wherefore to Doner ? let him firft anfwcr that. 

Gbft.l am tidetot’h ftakc.and I muft ftand the courfc. 

Reg. Wherefbreto Doner fir ? 

<//<?/?. Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
plucke out his poore oldc eyes,nor thy fierce fitter 
In his aurynted flelb rafli boriflh phangs. 

The feawith fuch aftormeof hislou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And qucncht the Reeled fires, yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage, 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dcarne time. 

Thou fhouldft haue laid.good Porter turnc the key. 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 
The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. Sce’t (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chairc, 

Vpon thofc eies of thine,!le fet my foote. 

C/ij/?.He that will thinkc to liue till he be old — - 

Giue nie fome helpe,o cruell, 6 ye Gods 1 

JJfg.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

fan. If you fee vengeance— 

Sernant . Hold your hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you cucr fincel was a childe, (hold. 

But better fet uice haue I neuer done you, then now to bid you 

^.Bow now you dog. 

Ser. If you did wcare a beard vpon your chin,ide (hake it on 
this quarrel 1, what do you mcatte? 

CV«.My villaine. Draw and fight. 

Ser . Why then come on, and take the chance of anger. 

jRfg.Giue me thy fword,a pefant ftand vp thus, 

■ Sb< 




[1619] THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch. G d.42[5]) OctaVO 


irjzn , 'r , rBJr:-pn: i VJZi'e 





